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modern, the envy of all the village girls, whilst her
husband was amiable and happy-go-lucky. They
owned a fast car, and they produced, at intervals,
for my inspection, kennels, where there were litters
of adorable hound puppies, each of which was to
win the Waterloo Cup*
Beyond them, and not far from the church, was
the "Rose and Crown", a typical village inn* Here
I put away many a pint of beer in company with the
local yokels, in the low-ceilinged smoked-grimed
tap-room* Leading off it was a small room with
tables and chairs and the inevitable dart-board*
What a popular pastime this is in the inns of
England, after the day's work is over ; and how
apparently complicated are the forms of the game
that are played* In many an inn I have watched
a game in progress, and have been astonished at the
excitement and tension that it can produce* Tem-
pers have been badly lost; bad, wicked words
used, and even blows exchanged, but it was rarely
that the innkeeper did not rise to the occasion, and
settle the affray with soft words and tactful soothings.
Leaving the inn on my way back to change for H
dinner in the mess, I would come across a village
policeman* Large, stolid, and always faintly dis-
approving, he would bid me good night, and he
generally left me with the impression that he was
on the look-out for a "case"*